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When I walk from my house in still, fresh snow 
out to my vineyard and my woods, I’m self-directed, 
cane and all. I’m open to the world, the globe of it. 
My tracks are clear as crystal and connect my dots, 
two infirm feet, the cane for exclamation point.
Anyone can follow them, my steps; anyone at all. 
Snow sees to it my tracks are open, leading me to 
other lives, as well as theirs to mine. Follow them, 
my footsteps. Expect to find my fire going and your 
welcome in my house, my arms, or mid my vines.
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